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LA-PEYROUSE. 


SCENE I.—The Sea Coaft. — A High Rock on one Side. 
La-Porkove Handling upon the Summit of the Rock, 


looking over the Seas. \ 


La- Peyronſe. 8383 does the miſt obſtruct my 
ſight—ſtill it ſtruggles with the rifing ſun. Still it 
veils. from my eye the glaſſy ſurface of the ocean. 
Thus does calumny often obtcure the lovely form of 
virtue, till the dark ſhadows at length vaniſh before 
the bright rays of truth. What a varying ſcene! 
Now I behold amid the vapour, the F nd of a 
mountain on the neighbouring ifland. Thin clouds 
now ſeem aſcending and deſcending along its lope— 
now. the miſt diſperſes, and ſhews here and there 
a ſilvery ſpot upon the ſea—the circle encreaſes every 
moment—the ſcene becomes more brilliant==while a 
tear of ſolemn ſadneſs preſſes down my cheek, as a 
morning oriſon to the ereator. Hold Ido I not fee 
 yonder a white point in the offing ?—is it a eloud?: 
No !—a ſca-mew ?—No !—or ſome other bird? 
—Ah, no! no!—Oh, God !-what an illuſion -a 
{ail !—a ſhip! Poor forſaken wretch, flatter not 
thyſelf too haſtily !—tis but a phantom of thy ima» 
gination !—a waking viſion !—yet, it comes on—it 
moves this way—no cloud ever moved thus—no' 
bird ever flew thus—away ye miſts !—away! away! 
I faint -I tremble !—all my powers are centered 
in my eyes !—Yes, yes, it is a fail !—I ſee the mait !. 
Ik is a ſhip. !—a ſhip! (He fins upon his knees and 
AY claſps 
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claſps his lands.) For the firſt time theſe eight years 
J behold a ſhip ! —Oh God !—-Oh God! (Heres, 
draws a white handkerciiief from his pocket, and waves it 
In th: air) Ah! they do nat fee me !—they will paſs 
the ifland they will not” hear my cry of diſtreſs. 
Now does my fate perhaps hang upon the eye of a 
fingie man.—Oh God! turn but that eye hither ! 
guide but one glance from the ſailor at the ow 
to this ſport, that he may cry to the pilot, “ Hold? 
2 there dwells an unfortunate wretch ! - Vain fan- 
Cies !|—they ſce me not II will make a fire, and 
the thick ſmoke ſhall aſcend in clouds to heaven ! 
(4 cannon is heard fired at a diſtauce) Ha! what 
does that mean? ls it an anſwer to my fignal ?—lIs. 
it a promiſe to reſcue me ?—Yes, yes, it is! it is? 
the {hip turns—it ſteers this way—down, down to 
the creek, (He runs in wild cxtaſy down the rock, and 
is going) 


SCENE II. Euter MaTVIxA. 


Malvina. Whither in ſuch haſte, my friend ? 

Z Peyrouſe. A ſhip !—a {hip ! | 

MAalvina, Oh where? 

La- Peyroujſe. There I- there - (Rims ont) 

Malvina. ( Aline) A ſhipꝰ What does a ſhip con- 
cern me ?—I have every thing I want, and I love my 
friend. Where is my boy? — my lively Charles, as 
his father calls him. I would ratker have called him 
Tomai, for that is his grandfather's name. Oh, if 
the old man were to come hither from his ifland— 
were he to ſee the boy, how he can climb the higheſt 
trees, and ſhoot the arrow from his little bow, his 
anger would be diſarmet. Were be to hear all that I 
have learned ſrom my friend, how he has taught me 
to worſhip a good God—were he to fee how dearly 
we love each other, and how contented and happy 
we live both in ſtorm and ſun-ſhine!—Oh he could 
not be angry But this ſhip ?-—1 know not why it 
Mould cove hither : We do not want a ſhip.—Yet 
my good tricnd feemed ſo rejoiced, that I mult re- 
Joice too, for neither of us have ever rejoiced fingly. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE III.—CHARLEIS rms in. 
Charles. Mother! mother what do you'think 1 


have ſeen ? 

Malvina. Whence comeſt thou, my child? | 
Charles. From the ſhore, where I was looking for 
muſcles. | 

Malvina. And what haſt thou ſeen ?' : 

Charles. A great mountain in the ſea, but it was a 
long, long way off, and it came nearer and nearer, 
and then it was not a mountain. 

Malvina. No, my child, it is a ſhip, | 

Charles. Ob no, mother, it is not a ſnip but there's 
a? ſhip come into the creek, Juſt like our ſhips, only 
a great, great deal bigger. 

Malvina. That is what they call a boat. Were 
there any people in it? 

Charles. A great many—juſt ſuch people as father. 
They got out and ſcreamed, and then I ran away, 


but there was a woman wanted to catch me; howes 


ver, I ran quicker than ſhe did. She was not a wos 
man, like you, mother, but more like father. 
Matvine. Did'n't you meet your father? 
Charles. No, I crept into the thick wood, and the 
ſtrange woman followed me, and ſometimes when I 


looked back, ſhe beckoned me, and ſhewed me fine 
toys, but 1 fanghed, and kept running on. 


Malvina. And where is the ſtrange woman now? 

Charles. I don't know, perhaps ſhe's tired, for L 
ran too quick for her. But L' ſteal ino a buſh, and 
then J ſhall ſee all—and don't be afraid, mother, for 
I'll take care that ſhe ſhan't catch me. (He runs out) 

Malvina. Why ſhould J be afraid ?—it they are 
he ſame people as my friend, they are good people. 


SCENE IV. — Enter ADELAIDB. 


Adelaide. Ha |—a young 2p girl !—-Oh that 
we could underſtand each other ! 
Malvina Welcome, good lady. | 
Adelaide. How, my "child—do you ſpeak our 
, 
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Malvina. T have a friend who has taught me your 
language. 

Adelaide. An European —A Frenchman? 

Nalvina. And I know your God too. 

Adelaide. Oh then I conjure you by that God !— 
the God of love and goodneſs—tell me quickly, who 
is thy friend ?-—how came he hither ? 

Matvina. Look at that rock—many years ago a ſhip 
was wrecked there, and nobody ſaved but my friend. 

Adelaide, And what 1s his name ? 

Nalvina. Alexis. 

Adelaide. Oh God ! that is his Chriſtian name. 

Malvina. What do you ſay his Chriſtian name? 


—he has no other name but Alexis, and, my good 
friend. — 


Adelaide. What ſort of a man is he? 

Maluina. The handſomeſt man in the world. 

Adelaide. His eyes are f— 

Malvina. Black and ſparkling, like thoſe of the 
ſea lion, yet iweet and affectionate. 

Adelaide. Is he tall? 

Malvina. When he claſps me in his arms without \ 
bending himſelf, I can juſt kiſs his breaſt. 

Adelaide. (Starting) Does he claſp thee in his arms ?. 

Malvina. Oh yes! for he is my friend, and I love 


him dearly. Do you know him, that you enquire ſo 
much about him ? 


Adelaide. Do 1 know him on heaven I- per- 


haps— perhaps 1 do know him !—I feek ſuch a man 
as you deicribe. 


Malvina. You will not find two fuch. 

Adelaide, Muſt Low iſlr or fear, that my ſearch may 

be ended? | 
Malvina. If you fear this man, why do you ſeek 
him ? : 
Adelaide. Ah, good child, I had a hutband whom 
thirſt after fame tore from my arms. He was my 
world. my all—yet 1 was not all to him—he left me 
10 ſeek new climes—placed a hemiſphere between 
timfelf and his ſorrowing wife. My ſighs ſwelled 
his falls, while ſtammering infants, even then half 
e hans, Knclt upon the thorn 


Malvina. 
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Ilaloina. How could you love ſuch a bad man? 
Adelaide. Seven years I impatiently waited his re- 


turn amid deceitful hopes, and painful fears—yet he 
came not. 


Malvina. Poor woman! | 

Adelaide. Many a one did I behold driven by the 
love of gain to diſtant ſeas—many a one did I behold 
return laden with riches, but none knew of my huſ- 
band, no one had ſeen him—no corpſe, no remnants 
of a loſt veſſel had they found. 

Malvina. Yet {tilt you hope that your friend lives? 

Adelaide. Love is ever rich in nouriſhment for 
hope. Two ſhips were fitted out to ſeek the abſent 
hero, and I entreated to be allowed a place in one of 
them. They talked to me of dangers—but what are 
they to the ſufferings of anxious love!—Yes, I have 
been tortured, till my ſtrength is almoſt overpowered, 
but could I find him again, every pang would be in- 
ſtantly forgotten—andif I find him not, tis of tmall 
importance in what climate, death terminates the ſor- 
rows of a wretched wife. 

Maluina. Naughty woman—you make me weep: 

Adelaide. Humanity yielded to my intreaties ; 1 
was ſuffered to embark, when my youngeſt boy hung 
about my neck till I could not refuſe to take him 
with me. For thirteen months have we now failed 
from one ſea to another, landed on inhabited and un- 
inhabited ſhores, ſought this dear huſband every 
where; enquired for him every where: yet, ah, no 
tidings of him can we obtain, You, good child, are 
the firſt who have rekindled my almoſt extinguiſhed 
hopes. | | 

elvis. How it grieves me to deprive you of this 
triffing conſolation !—He is my friend, he cannot 
be your's, 

Adelaide. Where is he? | | 

Matvina, He haſtened even now down to the creek, 

Adelaide. Are there many inhabitants on this ifland ? 

Malvina, Alexis, and myſelf, and love., 

Adelaide. But no others? 

Malvina. Yer I can aſſure you, there is no corner 
of the iſland uninhabited; (Loo#/ng about) I wiſh the 


; | boy 
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boy had not run away !—he might have called his 8 
father. You ſeem tired, good lady. CD h 
Agelaide. Weary and ill. 
Malvbina. Sit down upon this ſoft moſſy ſeat, my 
friend made it for me. He will certainly be here 
ſoon, he is never long abſent from my fide. Compoſe 
yourſelf, I will in the mean while ſtep into the wood. | 
and gather fruits and roots for your refreſument- | 
(Exit.) 


SCENE V.—ADFLAIDE alone; 


The happy moment is perhaps arrived, in ſearch 
of which I have fo long ſtruggled with the elements, 
and yet I rremble.—She would ſend the boy to call. 
his father! Who is this boy? — Whois his father? 
— Ha! muſt a huſband's life be purchaſed at this 
price? — Shall I find here the father of my children, 1 
but not my huſhand : — Have I encountered ſo ma- 
ny dangers, only to find the man I love in the arms. 
of a ſavage ?—I have defied death in a thouſand” 
| ſhapes, alas, I never thought of encountering him 
| in this !—Alexis!—art thou he ?—Are thefe foot- 
ſteps thine?— Did thy hand. entwine the boughs- 
around this arbour? — Alas, what if at laſt it ſhould 4 
prove not to be him to be ſome ſtranger ? - perhaps 
one of his companions ?—He was the only one ſaved 
did not the ſavage ſay fo ?—The only one !—Oh,. 
ſhould it be La-Peyrouſe, the mother ſhall forget the 
agonies of a wife. —Yes, my Henry, my Charles, my | 
Babet, *twas for you I reſolved to encounter the «l- 
winds and waves—for you that I forſook my native 
country—T will lead back to you your guardian, 
your protector, and then ſeek in another world that 
reward my conſtancy cannot receive in this !—Here 
ſhe invited me to repoſe myſelf—here on this moſly 
bed which my huſband prepared for another wife! 
No, I cannot reſt here! 


$CENZ 
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SCENE VI. La-PEYROUSE in a violent Ari- 


tation, with outſpread Arms, and looking eagerly round ; 
his Hoicè is heard before he enters. | | 


La- Peyrouſe, Where is ſhe !—where is ſhe !S _ 

Adelaide. (Ruſhing towards lim) Ha! what voice 
was that! | | 

La- Peyrouſe. Adelaide! ! | 

Adelaide. My kyſband !!! (She throws her/elf inte 
Lis arms; they remain ſometime embracing in fitent trans 
Hort) Art thou indeed alive? 

La-Peyrouſe. Is lis poſſible ?—fſuch love 

Adelaide. Did you expect leſs from me? 

La- Peyrouſe. With your delicate frame 

Adelaide. love imparts ſtrength. 

La-Peyrosſe. With your timidity 

Adelaide. Love, too, creates courage. 


La Peyrouſe. Have you forſaken your aged mother? 


Adelaide. Her bleſſing followed me. 
La- Peyi onſe. And left our children too? 
Adelaide. I left my bleſfiug with them. 
La- Peyronſe. And ll for my ſake? 
Adelaide. All for thy ſake! 

La. Peyrouſe. What can repay ſuch love? 

Adelaide. I am repaid, I have.thee again. 

La-Peyrouſe. How much muſt you have ſuffered! 

Alelaide. Tis all forgotten. | 

La: Peyromſe. Death, daily before your eyes! 

Adelaide. And daily the hope of finding you. 

La- Peyronſe. A wife only could have done this. 

Adelaide. For the ſake of ſuch a huſband, 

La- Peyromſe. Are our children ſtill alive? 

Adelaide. All 1—all ! 

La-Peyrouſe. But Tleft you with new hopes? 
Adelaide. Which God fulfilled, in the perſon of a 
lovely boy, —My ſweet Heary—you ſhall ſee him, 

La- Peyromſe. See him? 

Adelaide. He is with me. 

La- Peyrouſe, W here ? 

Adelaide, In the boat. 

La-Peyrouſe, Oh, I remember that the people in 
the boat ſpoke of him; but when J heard thy name, 
1 iaſtantly haſtened away. | 

Adelaide. 


: 
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Adelaide. Impatience drove me firſt on ſhore. My 
brother, too, ſailed with me, but two days ago, in 
a fog, his ſhip was \-parated from ours. We expect 
his arrival every no ent. | 

La Peyrouſe, Oh, God! if this be a dream, may L 
never awake more! | bog | 

Adelaide. It is no dream — I have thee again! 
Love vnites together the remote nations, and tranſ- 
forms the boundleſs ocean into a drop of water This 
earth contains uot a defert coaſt nt an uninhabited! 
ſhore, whence the grateful offerings of love aſcend. 
not at ſome moments to heaven—whether in filence, 
or in loud tranſports; in words, or tears, oh God! 
to thee 'tis equal! : 

La Pezrouſe, How that ſoft melodious voice leads 
me back to my loved home ?—-T hear thee, I caſt a 
glance towards thuſe inhoſpitable rocks, and aſk. 
with aſtoniſhment where we are 

Alelaide. Is it then ſo unexampled that an af- 
fectionate wife ſhould defy the elements ?—Bv com- 
mand of the National Convention, two (hips were 
fitted out to ſeek. the valiant circumnnay: gator La- 
Peyrouſe, and bring him back to bis native country. 
Love commanded me to ſeek the loſt huſband, the 
mourned father. Should theſe ſhips far without me, 
in what language could the men enquire for thee 
among ſavage nations ?—lovewould inipireme with 
a language —who would be fo likely as my ſelf to diſ- 
cover the re noteſt traces of thee ?—Who like me 
would. have known inſtantly. the leaſt remains of. a 
tattered garment ?—the initials of thy name carve. 
on a tree by thine own hand ?—Or if thou wert wan- 
dering in wood or foreſt, whoſe voice would have 
reached thine ear.1o quickly as mine? 

La- Peyroufe. Excellent wife Oh, do I deſerve 
this exaited affection ? 

Adelaide. Wouldſt thou have done leſs for me? 

La- Peyromſe. Wilt thou never repent theſe ſacri- 
fices ? | | 

Adelaide. Can I repent what was urged by love? 

La- Pcyrouſe. Not it led on by the caprice of fate 
—it duty, and my helpleſs ſtate, have conſtrained: 
me to appear faithieſe to thee ? 


Ade laid. 
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| Adelaide. (Shuddering) Faithleſs ? 
| La Peyrouſe. Appear I ſay—for my heart ſtill is 
1 thine. | 


Adelaide. Speak firſt ?—Did none of the crew eſ- 
Cape except yourſeit ? 
La- Peyrouſe. Not one. | 
Adelaide. Ah then already I know all! 
La-Peyrouſe. Impoſſible II jound thee alone. 
Adelaide. The only one ſaved—yet not the ſole 
inhabitant of this coaſt—a girl 
La- Peyrouſe, Hz !—iaft thou ſeen her? 
Adelaide. She calied thee her friend. 
La Peyrouſe. She was my benefactreſs. 
Adelaide And what art thou to her? 
| La-Peyrouſe. Al. 9 | 
v | Adelaide. More than thou ovghteſt to be. | 
| La- Peyrouſe. Hear, and then judge me. On yonder 
rock, whoſe baſe is waſhed by the foaming billows, | 
our ſhip was wrecked, and the whole crew fwallow- 
ed in the dread abyis. Long did I ftruggle againſt | 
the teinpeſt's fury, and ſtrove to fave myſelf by 
Twimming—long did I hope to reach the neighbour- | 
ing ſhore, but the ſtorm ſtil! baffled my efforts, till | 
at length exhauſted, my arms funk down by my 
ſide, I thought on thee, ou my children, on my 
God, and commended wyſelf to his mercy. When | 
I reco-ered my ſenſes, T frnnd myſelf extended on 
the turf, with a ſavage gurl kneeling by me, who 


when I firſt opened my eyes, uttered a wild ſhriek of 
aranſ;ort. 


: 
Adelaide. And ſhe had ſaved thee? | 
La-Peyreoyſe. Thrice did ſhe plunge into the raging | 

ocean, and thrice did-the waves caſt her Hack on the | 
rugged ſhore—but in vain did death wienace her on [ 
all fides—jn vain did the abyts th: citen to fwaliow 
her up, or to daſh her to pieces àgainit te rocks» 1! 
with the firmneſs of a hero, and the ſtrength of a fas | 
vage, ſhe plunged a fourth time amid the waves, 
Teized her prize by the hair, and_ tore him from the 
contending elements, 
Adelaide. Ah [at what a price? 


La-Peyrouſe, Hear farther, Tllis lit 
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inhabited, excent at certain' times, when the ſavages 


from yon” cluſter of iſlands come hither to fich. 


Malvina was then here with her father and brothers 
they would have murdered the ſtranger, but the 
compaſionate maiden protected him. Beneath the 
ſnade of the cocoa-trees ſbe prepared me a bed, 
and twined the branches around it for a'thatch : I fell 
into a ſweet fleep, but before midnight ſhe awoke 
we, and deſired me inſtantly to follow her. She led 
iethrough a thick wood to the fea ſhore, conducted 
me into a Cave within a rock, embraced me with A 
ſmile, and ſeemed tranſported that ſhe had thus a ſe- 
cond time ſaved my life. Her brothers had reſolved 
to put me to death at night: they thought that Mal- 
vina ſlept, but ſhe overheard them, and, favoured by 
the darkneſs, ſtole away, to ſnatch me from the im- 
penuing danger. | 
Adelaide. } owe her my gratitude, and my admira- 
tion, but can TI love her? | 
Ta- Peyronſe. Yet farther. In the morning theſe 
favage men fought the fugitive the woods reſound- 
ed with their threats and entreaties—we heard the la- 
ther, on the rock above us, calling in ſtrains of ſor- 


rox to his daughter, and entreating her not to for- 


lake him—yet, though the maiden wept, ſhe would 
not leave me. | gs 
© Adelaide. Enough I pardon thee ! 

La- Peyrouſe. Aftet 2 long and fruitleſs fearch, her 
father and brothers put off in their boat from the 
More; then did ſhe teal out from the cave, then did. 
ſhe wander amid the buſhes, wetting the leaves Wit 
her tears, yet no ſhriek, no exclamation, betrayed 
her inward ſmart—and when the boat appeared no 
more than a ſpeck in the octan, ſhe claſped me once 


more in her arms, exclaiming, [ have now neither 


Father nor brothers ! thou art all to me ol do net, do nat 
for/ake me 1” | | 
Adelaide. And ſhe did not entreat in vain? | 
La-Peyrouſe. Since that moment I have been in- 
debted to her for my lite a thouſand times. Without 
her I had periſhed with hunger; but ſhe taught me 


to catch fiſu, to ſnare birds, She inftrufted me to 


diſtinguiſh 
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4iftinguiſh between wholeſome and poiſonous roots; 
ſhe made me theſe garments of ſkins and feathers ; 
ſhe ornamented my dwelling with ſhells and ſtones.— 
Say then, what could I do? ut off from all inter- 
courſe with the civilized world, condemned to lin- 
ger out my days on a deſert ſhore,' without a hope of 
ever returning to thee and my native country, what 
acknowledgement could I offer to my benefactreſo? 
—to her who had voluntarily baniſhed herſelf from 
her own friends for my ſake—who had lightened my 
forrows, or where ſhe could not lighten, had parta- 
ken them ?—What acknowledgement could I offer 
to her? She required my heart, and 1 gave her—a 
grateful heart. 

Adclaide, You are juſtified. My love laments, but 
it cannot condemn you——yet, Alexis, what is to be- 
come of us? W 

La- Peyronſe. Oh, aſk me not II feel the preſent 
2 moment of ſuch tranſport, that I cannot think of 
the ſuture. 8 401 ; 

Adelaide. And the girl told me truly, that ſhe had 
a child by thee? _ 9 EO 

_ La-Peyrouſe. Moſt truly, 55 

Adelaide. Oh, Alexis! which mother canſt thou 
forſake! | | 

La Peyrouſe. Neither. 

Adelaide. Heaven direct us! | . 

Le FPeyrouſe. I ſce Malvina recover thyſelf—and 
Jet us awhile conceal from her what thou art to me. 
The feelings of a. ſavage are impetuous—let me 
prepare her for the ſtroke, 


Adelaide. I will be ſilent. 


SCENE MII.— Eater MaIvtxa, with Fruit in her 
Apron, 


Nalvina. Here is fruit, good lady; take it, and 


cat. (Seeing La- Peyroſe) Ha! are you there,—See 
this poor woman, ſhe bas loſt her friend, and is 


come a long, long way to ſeek him; but he is not 
here, and that grie ves me. | wy 

La- Peyreuſe, She is my ſiſter. 
LY B 
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Malvina, (Smiling and looking at her earneſtly) Your 
Fiſter No, no! 

Adelaide. Yes, good child, he is my brother. 

Malvina. Indeed but you were not ſeeking for 
your brother. - | 

Adelaide. I ſought the man who was moſt dear to 


me. 


Malvina. Tis true have brothers, but I 4 6d 


with the man who was moſt dear to ine. Well, then, 
jf thy friend be loſt, ſtay with us !—T rejoice that 
thou art his ſiſter; I love thee dearly for it. 


Adelaide. I thank thee, good girl. 
Malvina. And why ?—love comes we know not 


how ! 


Adelaide. You ſaved my brother's life. 

Malvina. Oh, that was long ago. I would have 
done it willingly every day, I love him fo dearly— 
You do not know how we loveeach other—yet it 


muſt rejoice you, ſince you are his ſiſter. 


Adelaide. (With a forced ſmile) Certainly. 

Malvina. Sometimes he would look ſerious, and 
knit his brows as he docs now ; for he thought of his 
native country, Then have I coaxed him, and ca- 
reſſed him, and held my hand over his face, till he 
looked pleaſed again. (She careſſes and fondles him) 
Ah, will you not look pleaſed now, my friend ? 

La- Peyrouſe. ( Returning her carefes in a corftrained 


manner) Have you thonght oi our dinner to-day ? 


Maloina. Do you wiſh my abſence ?—Come, dear 
ef friend, give me a kiſs, that my filter may ice how 
dearly you love me. 


Adelaide. (With ſuppreſſed rü Leave him alone 


Che is inclined to melancholy. 


Malvina. And why. ſo Ehe ought to rejoice at 
your arrival. 

Adelaide, He does rejoice ; but J have brought 
him much unpleaſant news. Since our leparatton, 
many of his oid friends are dead, 

Malvina. But to make amends, he has meanwhile 
had a new friend born to him. We have a boy, 
whom you ſhall! ſee—he is very like his father—he 
will diſpel his melancholy. Is it not true, my 


cad, that you love the boy almoſt as well as me? 
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Alelaide. L can bear it no longer! (Several guns 
ere heard fired at a diſtanuc.— La Peyrouje i art) 

Malvina. What was that? 

Adelaide.. A ſignal. The boat is returning to the 


| ſhip—there, nothing is known of my ſtory. (She, 


lays her hand forrowfully upon La-Peyroule' s fhoulder). 
Brother, I depart. : 
La. Peyrouſe. Iwill accompany thee, 
Malvina. Oh, no l you will leave me alone. 
La-Peyrouſe. Only for a few hours. The ſhip will 
ſoon come up to the creek—and ought I not to ac- 
company my ſiſterꝰ 
 Matvina. Then a ſtorm will ariſe—and the ſhip. 
be hurried away l no, no, let your fifter return to 
us. 
La- Peyronſe. Conſider that J have not ſcen her for 
nine years. , 
Malviua. Are you then tired of ſeeing m me ? 
Adelaide. (To La-Peponſe) Stay, and do a8 thaw 


— haſt promiſed—let me not endure this anguiſh, a ſe- 


cond time, Iwill go and ſeek my Henry. (Exit) 
SCENE VIIL—MaLvina, and La PEYROUSE. 


Malviua. Who is her Henry? 
La-Peyronſe. Her ſon. 


Dalvina. Has ſhe a ſon, and does ſhe ſeek his fa- 


ther ?—Poor woman. 
La Peyrouſe. Do you-pity her? 
Malvina, Indeed I do—But the father muſt be a 
wicked man—why did he leave her? 
La- Peyrouſe._ His duty 


Malina. That muſt be a hateful duty which com- 


pels a man to leave his wife and child. 
La- Peyroryſe. The heart mult yield to the claims of 
its native country. 


Malvina. Matt you now return back to your na- 


tive country? 
La- Peyrouſe, Perhaps ſo. 
Aalvina. Shall we be happier there than here ? 
La-Peyrozſe, God grant it! 
Aalvina, It las grieve me to quit our little hut. 
B 2 La-Peyrouſes 
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La-Peyrouſe, Would you go with me? 

Halvina T do not underſtand you. 

La Peyroufe. 'Tis a long way off. 

Malina. What is that to me? 

La- Peyrouſe. The voyage is dangerous. 

Falvina You joke—ſhall I not de with you, 

La- Peyrouje. Never muſt you hope to ſee your fa- 
ther an brothers again. 
Matvina Have 1 not long renounced that hope? 


La-Peyrouſe. Yet do you often ſtand on vonder 


cliff, and ftreich your arms towards your native 
Iſland. 

Maluina That indeed I do. But have you not 
told me many times that you can make forms on pa- 
per, with colours that refemble nature. Then go to 
the ſhip, bring thence what you want for this pur- 
poſe, and make me ſuch a piture—let the cliff too 
be painted in it; and then, when Jam in your na- 
tive country, I can ſtill firetch out my arms towards 
my beloved home. 

La Peyrouſe. But ſhould the ſhip ſail by your na- 
tive Idas, and you ſliould eſpy your aged father on 


the ſnor e 


Matvina. Ah l—fye !—fye !—how you diſtreſs 
me. 

La-P:yroufe. Would you not jump into the water 
and {vim to him? 

Malvuina. Oh, that T would indeed! 

La- Peyrouſe. And if he ſhould halten joyfully to- 
wards tet look on thee with affection 

Nalvina. ( Throwiug herſelf into his arms) My fa- 
ther !—my fuer! 

La- -Pogroufe And ſhould he fay to thee, « thy Bro- 
thers are dad, remain with ne? 

Malvina. A! „ no, my Father, I cannot. 

La-£Peyrouſe. ** 7 am old and ir farm”? 

Mook. Silence, naughty man, it is not true 
he is weill and ſtrong-and my brothers are ſtill alive 
and active —But, an excellent thought occurs to me! 
My ſriend—iet us cake my father with us, 

La Peyrouſe. Think you he would leave his home? 

MHalvina, Think you not, if he were to ſee our 
boy ? 
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La-Peyroufe. Could the old man bear the change of 
climate—nay, for nee mould even tremble 
for your life. 

Malvina. Be not uneaſy—love and cheerfulneſs 
promote health, 

La- Peyrouſe. But ſhould many ſorrows await you 
there ? 

. Malvina. Sorrows ? | 

'T a-Peyrouſe. You would daily be witneſs that others 
—that others alſo love me. | 

17alviaa. Oh, I would have all good people love 
you. 

La- Peyronſæ. But if you muſt only ſhare my heart? 

Malvina. Share it? — no, that I cannot bear. Do 
people in Europe then divide their hearts ? 

La-Peyrouſe. There are people who have ani and! 
older claims upon my love. 

Malvina Greater and older? — | 

La- Peyrouſe. Deareſt girl, can you pardon me for 
concealing hitherto what I thought unneceſſary to be 
diſcloſed in this deſert ? 

Malvina. I have never yet had any thing to par- 
don you—but it muſt be fo charming to N | 
ſpeak. 

La- hr T have already- a wife in my native 
country. 

Malvina. A wife! : —Y OU joke !—Iam your wiſe, 

La-Peyronſe. Earlier bonds chain me to another.” 

Malvina. Earlier ?- yet not ſtronger, Do you 
love her as well as me ? 

La- Peyrouſe. She deſerves my love no leſs than 
you? 

Malvina. And does ſhe love you as well as I do? 

Las Peyrouſe. Oh yes! 

Malving. Alas |! 7 !—Oh wicked man I- No 
more my friend !—Oh ſorrow !—Ah poor Malvina ! 

La- Peyronſe, Would you now follow me to my 
native country ? | 

Malvina. I thought it would be ſo eaſy to pardon 
you—but alas, I cannoet!—No, no, ſhe could 
not love you as I do, elſe ſhe would not have tuffer- 
ed you to leave her ! 
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La- Peyronſe. My duty 


— 


Malvina. Go, go— thou haſt taught me many 


words which I do not underſtand—but I know 
ſhe cannot love thee as I do land- thy wife muſt 
be dead. 

La- Peyrouſe. Why doft thou think ſo? 

Malvina. Haſt thou not been ſeparated from her 
nine years ?—could ſhe ſurvive that ?=No, no, be 
ſatisfied I love thee more than ever ſhe did, and I 
will not die, for thou wilt not forſake me... Alexis, 
my friend—thou wilt not forſake me? N 
La- Peyrouſe. ( Preſſing her to his boſom with great emo- 


tion) Never l- never! 


Malvina. Oh I knew that—and now 1 pardon you I 


you only wiſhed to frighten me Come, come, let: 


us return to our hut my boy has found a turtle, 1 


will dreſs it for your ſiſter. Then will we pack up 
our little property - my new feather apron ſhall} not 
be forgotten: it is fo fine, the people in your coun— 
try will certainly like it. (Exit haſtily and with tranſ- 
zort) | : | 
SCENE IX.—La-PEYROUSE alone. 

Why had I not the courage to complete my taſk, 
for fill ſhe muſt know all—ſtill muſt J inflict this 
wound upon her artleſs heart—and then what will 
become of her ?—Love, nature, and gratitude chain 
me equally to both !—Virtue, where is the clue, to 
guide me out of this labyrinth! (He aſcends the cliff 
mournfully, and throws himſelf down upon it.) | 

( The Curtain falls) 


END OF THE FIRST ACT- 
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SCENE I.—La-PzYROUSE on the Summit of the Cliff, 

reftins his Head upon his Hand, as at the Cloſe of the 
former At, MALvINa enters, 
MaLvina. 


HE turile is ready, and will pleaſe the taſte of 
thuſe to whom hunger would recommend even 
the 
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the ſimpleſt food. My box is already impatient to 
partake of it. Why am I thus left alone ?—where is 
his ſiſter ?—alas, ſhe has loſt her friend, and may 
well be inſenſible to hunger I' Tis even fo with me 
when my Alexis only is late before he returns rom 
hunting. Oh love! love !—ah where is now the man 
who infpired me with new life ?—-by whom, at the 
firſt glance I caſt on him, my heart was rouſed to feel- 
ing—while by his inſtructions my ſoul was waken- 
ed gradually to refleftion.—Alexis, where art thou? 

La- Peyrouſe. ( From the rack) Here !---here ! 

Malvina. Ha !---and what duſt thou ſeek here? 

La-Peyrouſe. (Deſcending) I was looking towards 
the ſhip, | | | 

Malvina. Does it come this way? 

La- Peyrouſe. It approaches the creek ? 

Malvina. Tis now quite noon. | 

La-Peyrouſe. (With a figh) Yes, Malvina, it is noon ! 

Malvina. The dinner is ready, and our boy is 
hunery. | 

La- Peyrouſe. Inſpire me with reſolution, oh God! 

Malvina. We expect your fiſter. 

La-Peyrouſe. (Half afide) My ſiſter !---I-»-I have 
no ſiſter ! 1 5 

Malvina. What didſt thou ſay, Alexis? 

La- Peyronſe. (Mournfully) Malvina ! 
 Malvina. You ſeem uneaſy ?---have you not ſlept? 

La- Peyronſe. Too long !---for eight years have I 
been in a pleaſing dream, from which a ſweer and 
well-known voice this day has awakened me ?- -Alas ! 
ſacred are both my duties, yet one---one muſt be 
trampled under foot !--- Whether hither, or thither, 
love draws me with bonds equally ſweet, equally 


ſtrong !---Oh they tear my heart! 


Malvina. I underſtand you not Tou are unlike 
yourſelf, and that diſtreſſes me. | 
La-Peyrouſe. Excellent creature !---=No, I cannot 
deceive you. | 
Malvina. | have never feared it. 
La- Peyrcuſe. This ſiſter--- 
Maluina. I love her for your ſake. 
La-Peyrouſe. You ſoon will hate her? . 
| . Datlvinas 
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 Daleina Why fo? 

La- Peyronſe, Will hate me too. 

Malvina. Alexis !---are you ill? 

La- Peyrcuſe. She ſeeks her huſband. 

NMalvina. Alas! poor woman! 

La- Peyrouſe. She hath found him. 

Malvina. Where? 

14 Peyrouſe. She (he is my wife ! 

Zlatvina. (Ulters a plaintive firiek, and thnows lerflf 
inlo his arms) 55 hide me! hide me! 1 | 

| a-Peyrouſe, Can you love her itill ? 

Malvina. Silence i filence I- Alexis !---hide me! 
protect me! (She conceals her face in his boſom) 

La- Peyronſe. Wilt thou ſtill follow me to my na- 
tive conntry ? 

Malvina. I do not underſtand 5681 am an un- 
tractable ſcholar.- I have learned your language 
but imperfetly.---All that thou haſt ſaid---No, no, 
it cannot be !---I have not underſtood thee rightly !- 
it cannot, cannot be! 

La- Peyrouſe. Dear Malvina ! 

Malvina. Ah, now I underſtand thee !---that was: 
the firſt word I learnt from thee--»repeat it once more! 

“ Dear Maluina.” 

La- Peyrouſe. Dear Malvina! 

Malvina. Deareſt, deareſt friend !--- Thanks to- 
heaven we underſtand each other again !---I am Mal- 
vina, thy wife. Ils it not ſo ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Yes—it is ſo! 

Malvina. And that ſiſter about whom thou haſt ter- 
rified me thus ?---Ah, recal the horrid words? 

La- Peyrouſe. I cannot! 

Malvina How ?---thou haſt deceived me ?*---my 
friend has deceived me ?---Oh, how that tortures my 
breaſt !---I muſt take back my confidence---and to 
whom ſhall I give it ?---I have nobody but thee !--- 
Speak, Alexis !---What doſt thou mean to do with 
me ?---Oh oe what is to become of me? 

La- Peyrouſe. I will not forſake thee! 

Malvina. But ſhe will come---ſhe will bring men 
with her from the ſhip---they will drag thee away 
Ah—h—h! 
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Al---h---h! ſhe comes l che comes ! (She throws 
herſelf on the ground, and conceals her face) | 


WE SCENE II.—Enter Ava cs with HEN Rx. 


5 (Je the child) Embrace thy father, my 
child? | 

Henry. Is that wild man my father ? 

La Peyroufe. (Claſping him eagerly in his arms) My 
fon !—my ſon !---in what a place, and moment, doit 
thou receive the firſt bleſſing of thy father! 

Henry. You frighten me. | 

Adelaide. (Pointing to Malvina) Does ſhe know all ? 

La- Peyronſe. All! 

Adelaide. (Goes up to her) Dear girl, do not hate me! 

Malvina. (Raiſing up her head flowly, with her eyes 
Full of tear caſts them mournfully upen Adelaide) 
Whzt have I done that thou ſhouldſt torture me thus? 

Adelaide. Let us not arraign the decrees of fate. 

Malvina. We were fo happy before you came. 

Adelaide. Ah, J could not foreſee that my arrival 
would occaſion other tears than thoſe of joy. 

Malvina. Speak! will you tear him from me? 

Adelaide. He is my huſband ! | 

Malvina. (Sgringing up) And mine too !—Confeſs 
it Alexis !—declare it boldly that ſhe may hear it !— 
theſe trees, theſe rocks have heard thee own it a thou- 
ſand times !---thy God is witneſs to it! 

La-Peyrcuſe. He is. 

Adelaide. And by him is our union alſo ſanction- 
ed !---love too firſt chained our hearts together, and 
nature drew the bond more cloſely. Henry, embrace 
thy father's knees !---entreat him not to thruſt away 
thy mother ! | 
Henry. (Carefſing his father) Do not hurt my mother, 
and I will not be atraid of you any longer ! | 

Malvina. Is the boy her fon ?---I roo have a ſon ! 
- Charles! Charles ! where art thou! (She runs out) 
La-Peyrouſe. Break! break, my heart! 
= Adelaide, I feel thy anguiſh !- Oh, God, how 
will this end ! 

Malvina. ¶ Return ing with her ſon) Here child! 

kneel ! pray! 
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Malina Why fo ? 

La. Peyronſe, Will hate me too. 

Malvina. Alexis !---are you ill? 

La- Peyrorſe. She ſeeks her huſband. 

Matvina. Alas! poor woman! 

La- Peyrouſe. She hath found him, 

Malvina. Where? 

14 Peyrouſe. She ſue is my wiſe! 

Nalvina. (Uliers a plaintive Arie, and throws 2 
into lis arms) Oh hide me! hide me! 1 

La- Peyrouſe, Can you love her ſtill? 

Malvina. Silence i filence 1--- Alexis !---hide me! 
protect mel (She conceals her face in his boſom) 

La-Peyronſe., Wilt thou ſtill iollow me to my na- 
tive conntry ? 

Malvina. I do not underſtand ther am an un- 
tractable ſcholar.- J have learned your language 
but ear. --- All that thou haſt ſatd---No, ur 
it cannot be !---I have not underſtood thee rightly !--- 
it cannot, cannot be! 

La- Pon Dear Malvina! 

Malvina. Ah, now 1 underſtand thee !---that was: 
the firſt word I learnt from thee repeat It once more! 

— “ Dear Malvina. 

La-Peyrouſe. Pear Malvina! 

Malvina. Deareſt, deareſt friend !---Thanks to 
heaven we underſtand each other again !---I am Mal- 
vina, thy wife. Is it not ſo ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Yes—it is ſo ! 

Malvina. And that ſiſter about whom thou haſt ter- 
rified me thus ?---Ah, recal the horrid words? | 

La- Peyrouſe. I cannot! 

Malvina. How r thou haſt deceived me ?---my 
friend has deceived me ?---Oh, how tint tortures my 
breaſt !---I muſt take back my confidence---and to 
whom ſhall I give it ?---I have nobody but thee 
Speak, Alexis !---What doſt thou mean to do with 
me ?---Oh 1 ! what is to become of me? 

La- Peyrouſe. I will not forlake thee! 

Malvina. But ſhe will come---ſhe will bring men 
with her from the ſhip---they will drag thee away--- 

Alh—h—h! 
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Ah---h---h ! ſhe comes !---ſhe comes ! (She throws 
herſelf on the ground, and conceals her face) 


SCENE II. — Enter ADELAIDE with HexRry. 


OO (Zo the child) Embrace thy father, my 
child? 

Henry. Is that wild man my father? 

L Peyroufe. (Claſping him eagerly in his arms) My 
fon my ſon !---in what a place, and moment, doit 
thou receive the firſt bleſſing of thy father! 

Henry. You frighten me. | 

Adrlaide. (Pointing to Malvina) Does ſhe know all ? 

La- Peyronſe. All! 

Adelaide. (Goes up to her) Dear girl, do not hate me! 

Malvina. (Raiſing up her head flowly, with her eyes 
Full of tears —fhe caſts them mournfully upon Adelaide) 
Wh have 1 done that thou thouldft torture me thus? 

Adelaide. Let us not arraign the decrees of fate 

Malvina. We were fo happy before you came. 

Adelaide. Ah, T could not foreſee that my arrival 
would occaſion other tears than thoſe of joy. 

Malvina. Speak! will you tear him from me:? 

Adelaide. He is my huſband ! 

Aalvina. (Springing up) And mine too !—Confeſs 
it Alexis !—declare it boldly that ſhe may hear it !— 
theſe trees, theſe rocks have heard thee own it a thou- 
ſand times !---thy God is witneſs to it! 

La- Peyrcuſe. He is. 

Adelaide. And by him is our union alſo ſanction- 
ed !---love too firſt chained our hearts together, and 
nature drew the bond more cloſely. Henry, embrace 
thy father's knees !---entreat him not to thruſt away 
thy mother ! 

Henry. (Careffing his father) Do not hurt my mother, 
ad I will not be atraid of you any longer ! 

Malvina. Is the boy her fon ?---I roo have a ſon ! 
Charles! Charles ! where art thou! (Ske runs out) 

La-Peyrouſe. Break! break, my heart ! 
Acdelaide. I feel thy anguiſh - Oh, God, how 

will this end ! 

Malvina. ( Returring with her on) Here child ! 1 
kneel ! pray | 4 
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Charles. What ſhall J pray for? Fj 
Malvina. That he will not forſake thy mother! 
Charles, That I am ſure he will not. Dear father, - 


you will not leave my mother. 


i Henry, My mother has been ſeeking for vou ſo 
ong. : 
Charles. My mother loves you ſo dearly. 
Henry. My mother has ſo often wept for you. 
Charles. See how my mother weeps now. | 
La Peyronſe. (Claſoing his hands in agony, and looking - 
2v:ldly up towards heaven) Great God! 
Henry. My brothers and ſiſters wiſh fo earneſtly to 
ſee you, and they hope you will come home ſoon. 
Charles. Do not leave us !---where is your home ? 
Malvina. A great way over the fea---he will never 
return again. 
Charles, Can't he take us with him, mother. 
La- Peyrouſe. Some kind ſpirit inſpires the child 
des, dear Malvina, go with us, 
Malvina. Wherever you will, as your wife. 
Alelaide. And what is to become of me? 
Malvina: Oh it is grievous to ſhare the heart of 
one's friend with a ſtranger !—far eaſier were it to 
leap into the flood—but—tor the fake of my friend's 
eee her hand to Adelaide) Let us live with 
im together. 
La-Peyrouſe. 'T were baſeneſs to deceive thee—in- 
my own country thou canſt not be my wife! 


Malvina, No f—and wherefore not? 
La- Peyronſe. Our laws 
Aalvina, Who pave thee both mine eand her heart, 


but God, and love? —Imuſt not be thy wife in thine 
own country ?—what then muſt I be ?—thy ſervant? 
---the ſervant of thy wile ? 

Adelaide. My friend. 

Malvina. And thou would'ft make me thy friend? 
---me, whoſe happineſs thou haſt deftroyed ? - thou 
wonld'ft behold my tears by day, and liſten to my 
ſobs at night ?---rather do thou remain here---here 
nature only makes the laws---here we may both call 
this beloved man, our friend- here will 1 joyfully 
work for thee---and even contentedly behold thee 
ſometimes repoſing in his arms, | 

La-Pcyrouſe. 
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La- Piyronſe. Ha !---ſhe has poured ſounds of con- 
ſolation into my foul !---here only, on this defart 
coaſt can we enjoy true happineſs !---defire of fame 
is a paſſion long extinguiſhed in my breaſt---the ſighs 
which on the ſummit of yon rock I have often breaths 


ed for my native country, were urged alone by pain- 


ful affections of the heart, not by ambition or thirſt of 
honour. Thou art arrived, my Adelaide---1ove has 
conducted thee to my arms---what more is wanting 
to me ?--- Happy the man who can collect within a 
{mall circle all that is dear to him !---happy the man 
who from his little ſpot of earth can look 8 
towards the wide world around him, and feel himſelf 
as much a ſtranger to it as to the ſtars that roll above 
his head. Here only can I conſole an affectionate 
heart, whoſe peace of mind, hangs upon my love. 
Here, therefore, let us remain, my Adelaide !---let us 
take poſſeſſion of the little worid God has created for 
usS---love ſhall render verdant theſe barren rocks, he 
ſhall ornament yon rugged grot, and change you glog- 
my foreſt into a ſmiling grove. 
Malvina. Yes, let us remain here. 
Adelaide. And my children whom TI left behind 
-me?---and my aged mother? [La-Peyrou/e /ighs and 
Jenks into mournful reflection. ] No, Alexis, do not de- 


ceive thylelf---thy ſituation is dreadfyl---my heart 
feels what thine muſt ſuffer, yet be a man, —thou 


mult chooſe between us. 

La-Peyrouſe. I cannot. ö 

Malvina. My friend forſake me?—T muſt be bad 
myſelſ could I believe it! ] was a wild and untaught 
creature; I knew no joys, no ſorroœs, but thoſe of 
ſenſe —haſt thou given me reaſon only to drive me 
into madneſs * Haſt thou given me a heart only to 
pierce it with agony? 

Adelaide. Me alſo did thon lead ſrom the ſolitude 


of a cloiſter, to the altar of love to my heart alſo 


didſt thou give new ſeelings—my mind alſo was form- 
ed by thee. I owe all I am to thee, and ſought io he 
what I am, only for thee !— Wilt thou then inhu- 

manly cruth thine own work? 
Maluina. Have we not lived together many years 
148 
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in peace and harmony? — Have Jever repined that I 
forſook my friends, my home, for thee? The dawn 
of morning waked me to labour for thy happineſs— 
at eveninp I returned with tranſport to thy arms— 
think on this and chooſe, | 

Adelaide. Reflect on the happy time we have 
paſſed together fince our union! Have I tormented 
thee with any of my ſex's follies or its caprice? Has 
not love rendered every duty eaſy to me? When 
wearied with buſineſs thou batt ſought on my cheeks 
that ſmile which was to recruit thy exhauſted powers, 
was it ever ſought in vain? Think of thine oath 
think of our love—and chooſe !. | 

La-Peyrot . Leannot. 

Adelaide. For thy ſake I forſook my aged mo- 
ther! — On, hadſt thou ſeen the tears the - thed at 
parting ! | | | 

Malvlna. Haſt thou forgotten that hour when, 
conceated together in the cave, we heard my afflicted 
father on the rock over our heads, calling to Mal vi- 
na ?—Oh, with what tenderneſs, what agony, did 
he call!—yet I cloſed my ears againſt the old man's 
voice. {Bis 

La- Peyromſe. Oh, God! Oh, God -I am but a 
man | BE 

Adelaide. A thouſand times have I deed. death in 
ſcarching for thee—yet no dangers from barbarous' 
nations, from inhoſpitable climates, or contending 
elements, could ſubdue the courage of a faithful wife.“ 

Malrina. To fave thee J ſprang into the midſt of 
the foaining billaws, and bruiſed my limbs againſt the 
rugged cliffs i—To ſave thee I wrenched from the 
hands of my brothers the dagger that was raiſed te 
pierce thy boſom. 

La Pryrouſe. No, no, Ican bear this no longer. 

Aalelatde. Let ine tlien receive the reward of my 
fidetity—preſerve to me what thou didſt promiſe. me 
in the ſight of God himſelf! 

Malvina. Thon bit ſworn to love me thou haſt 
told me that the God is juſtI— Well then, be will 
deſcend hither aud protect me, if I rely upon his 


* 
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Henry. Mother, What is the matter? 

Carles. Mother, I never ſaw you thus before. 
Adelaide. Oh, twine thyſelf, my child, around the 
© knees of this obdurate man!! - 
Malwina. Boy, kiſs thy father! 

Adelaide. Make thy choice, Oh huſband ! for whom 
I have ſuffered fo much. 

-  Malwina. Chooſe thou, for whom I have hazarded all. 

La-Peyrouſe. (Half diſtracted.) Leave me | deſpair 
knows but one choice Eternal God, when thou im- 
poſeſt burdens on thy creatures beyond what thou haſt 
given them powers to bear, 'tis then a ſignal to caſt off 
the yoke of life itſelf]l —W hat tyger could thruſt from 
bis boſom either of theſe women O What ba?barian 
ſpurn from his ſeet either of theſe children? (He looks 
wildly, firft at Adelaide, then at Malvina) I muſt 

chooſe! - Ves, here I make my choice! (He draæus a 
dagger eagerly from his boſom, and attempts to flab him- 
elf the women and children ſcream Adelaide and 
Matvina throw themſelves into his arms, Clarles and 
Flenry cling round his feet) | 

Malvina. (Taking the dagger out of his hand, and 
throwing it to a diſtance) Oh, wicked man }—wouldſt 
thou murder us all at one ſtroke |. 

' Adelnide. (Trembling with agony) Reſume thy forti- 
tude |—my love ſhall ſave thee I renounce thee 
freely! 7 | | 

Malvina. Go with her.—I will carry the boy to 
his grandfarher—T ſhall know that you live—and truſt 
you will ſometimes think of me. | 

Adelaide. Remain with her, only leave me the flen- 
der conſolation, of telling my children, when they run 
ro meet me on the ſhore, that their father lives, and 
bleſſes them. | | | 

Malvina. Go with her, no repining from me ſhall 
call thee back. 

Adelaide. Remain with her, no tear from me ſhal 8 
reſtrain thee. | | 

- La-Peyrouſe. What new tortures do you deviſe ſ— 
how drop by drop you draw the blood trom my wound- 
ed heart !—Oh, have compaſſion upon me 1—rend not 
thus my ſou] your —— ſtabs more keenly than 

| my 
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dagger Hel. me recover myſelf !—And chou, eh 
God, ave me, ſave me from madneſs] (He ruffes out.) 
Adelaide. Haſten after him, Henry ! 
Malvina. Go with him, Charles] 
Adelaide. Kiſs him, and careſs him! 
Malvina. Entice him back to us (Exeunt the tavo 
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Malvina. Niy poor friend] 

Adelaide. I can no more I am wholly exhauſted ! 
he may be ſatisfiedꝰ— Death will ſoon releaſe him from 

his bonds. 

Matvina. No, Jet me die Ab, I knew not that. 
love and death might become friends | 

Adelaide. All this milery is thy work. 

Malvina. No, it is thine. Why didſt thou come to 
his deſert ſhore, to ſrighten peace from our abode ? 
Ve were happy t1]] this moment, and happy might we 
1ave remained had we never ſeen thee. 

Adelaide. Why didſt thou rob an affectionate wiſe of 
ner huſband? Why tear a father from his uneducated 
children ? 

Malvina. Hadſt thou loved him as I love him, thou 
hadft never ſuffered him to leave thy arms— had thy 
heart, like mine, known no joy but in him, thou hadit 


ever ſtirred . his tide. 


Adelaide. Your unton began with a crime againſt 
nature. Thine own father didſt thou ſuffer to return 
home in ſorrow, perhaps to die with anguiſh for the 
loſs of bis child. For this has a curſe fallen upon your 
love—a curſe which reſts roo upon me, though inno- 
cent. 

Matwina. (Weeping. ) What have I done, that you 
mould treat me fo harſhly ? 

\ Adelaide. Whar haſt thou done - Oh, hadſt thou 
torn my child from wy breaſt, I had hated thee Jeſs 
Ves. I hate thee—ſhe who loves as ] do, learns quickly 
to hate with equal ardour. One moment of joy—illu- 
five hopes ſickneſs and ſorrow have ſtretched my 
feelings, my nerves, paſt endurance !—Welcome thou 
new feeling !—be it noble, or deteſtable, to me ?tis 
Equale—yhere love is baniſhed, a deadly void remains, 
and welcome be thou, tate, if chou canſt fill that void. 

Malwiua. 
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Malvina, I do not hate, but I cannot love you.—I 
was happy till you robbed me of all — 

Adelaide. Reſtore me my own property ?—Or, no, I 
will be generous ; I will purchaſe back the theft from 
the robber !—-Look!—here is a diamond, a ſparkling 
ſtone. „ | 

Malvina. Do you ſuppoſe me ſo entirely a ſavage ? 

Adelaide, Have compaſſion on thyſelf |—trenible ar 
my deſpair! —one of us mult renounce him. 

| Matvina, That means, that one of us muſt die? 
Adelaide, Ves, die! thy death alone can reſtore my 
peace of mind, a | 

Malvina, I too might wiſh that the waves had ſwal- 
lowed thee up !—bur, no, no I cannot wiſh it! 

Adelaide, What a chilneſs has ſeized my whole 
frame !—l ſhake -I tremble | - What is it thus op- 


preſſes my heart. —I can ſcarcely breathe! Adelaide 


Adelaide | is this the end of all thy hardſhips ?—Are 
all the powers with which love endued thee vaniſhed 
in a moment? could they only protect thee againſt the 
winds and waves, or the burning heat of equinoQial 


ſuns? — Ves, all my ſtrength is gone—every nerve is 


unſtrung— every limb is ſtiffened—nor will obey me 
longer! — Oh, I am ill! —ſick at heart! 

Malwina. Can J not aſſiſt you? 
Adelaide. Go, go] the ſight of thee but aggravates 


my ſufferings ! — Go, let me die without curſing thee! 


(She fhudders). Again Ia fever rages within we 
With the laſt hopes of my ſoul, has vaniſhed alſo the 
little ſtrength remaining in my body | —I can no more} 
= She fonts upon a bank of turf.) Here may a grave 
be prepared for me |—far from my parents, from my 


children] my tongue is parched —my throat burns l 
Ab—h—hb | —— 8 


SCENE IV. — Enter HERR. 


Henry. See here, mother, what fine ſruit J have got; 
J found it in the wood. (He ſheaus her a fi uit reſem- 
bling an apple.) | 

Adelaide. Doſt thou come to revive me, my Henry ? 
— Give me the fruit. (She takes it eagerly.) 
Malvina. (Starting) Oh for Heaven's ſake I the 


fruit js poiſonous ! | 
—Y Adelaide, 
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Adelaide. Poiſonous ? 

Malvina. Whoever eats it, dies the next moment? 

Azlelaide. And thou ſay'ſt that to ne? (Her wildneſs 
changes to unutterable ſorrow) That ſay'ſt thou to ne? 
{She ſpreads out her arms, attempts to riſe, and finks down 
again exhauſted) Come to my heart | | 5 

Malvina (Throwing hierſelf into her arms) You no 
longer hate me? | | 


Adelaide. I hate myſelf—my life was in thy power— 


thou hadſt no need to murder, thy ſilence was ſuf- 
ficient.— Oh, generous, generous girl ſ=thy heart is 
nobler than mine! „ 

Malvina. Poor woman, what is the matter with 
thee? -I do not underſtand thee | 0 

Adelaide. 1 am an European, and ſubje& to hateful 
paſſions, therefore do'lt thou not underſtand me—do'ſt 
not ſee what thou might'ſt have done !—Oh' forgive 
me be reconciled to me, and grant me thy compaſſion 
and afſiitance | 5 ; 

Malvina. God be thanked that you are again fo 
kind! Ves, I will love and nurſe you, ſince you belong 
to my friend, and fince you are good. ; 


Adelaide. Retain thy friend, I renounce him—only 


one of us can make him happy, or can be made 8 5 
by him. — Does the fever elevate my ſoul, or has thy 
generoſity inſpired me? Three facrifices now bleed, 
fate requires only one.—I leave thee—freely— thy 
bleſſing, —thy tears, —what would I more! 

Malvina. How? —would you return to your native 
country without him ? | 


Adelaide. In the boſom of our comfhon mother, the 


recolleciion will be loſt !—My body is ſhaken ! I am 
near the bounds !—true love leads me on Il follow 
him blindly! —one hour ſooner or later God will 


not call me to a ſtrict account, —who, dying, promotes 


the happineſs of others, leaves not the world too ſoon | 

Malvinaæ. Theſe ſtrange words terrify me. 

Adelaide. One of us muſt renounce him; that is, 
one of us mult die Did you not ſay ſo? 

Maluina Dear lady, your looks are wild ?—your 
lips tremble ?—yorr limbs thake ?—Ah, you muſt be 
very ill? | 
Adelaide. II] indeed !—But leave me, my good 
| child! — 
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child J---Go to thy friend, tell him IL bleſſed him, — 
bleſſed thee alſo. 

Henry, Dear mother 

Adelaide. (Wiuth a fhriek) Hal what was that?— 
my Henry. Do you too receive my blefling! (She 
preſſes him to her boſom) Go, intreat that good girl, 
that ſhe in future will be thy mother, | 

Henry. T will have no mother but you. 

Adelaide. Malvina, this boy is the jon of thy friend 
—— conſider him as thine own, 

Matkvina. Oh God] what is come to me | —never 
did I feel ſuch anguiſh have I then been guilty of a 
crime, that I mutt be thus tortured 1---My friend is 
fled in deſpair ; his wife is grieving herſelf to death! 
and all the conſequence of my love Ia criminal love 
perhaps?! s it true, that a curſe reſts upon our union, 
the curſe of my aged father? l tremble,—1 cold- ſweat 
ſtands on my forehead.—-Is this the caſe with the ſin- 


ner ?---Forgive me God, I knew not what fin was !--- 


Who ſhall conſole me? - Who inſtruct a 4 * girl 
what is her duty at this moment ?---] will go and 
pray---God helps us in our diſtreſs, ſo my friend has 


taught me [Exit forrqwfully, 


Adelaide. Go, Henry, and ſeek thy father. 
Henry. Mother, let me ſtay with you ! 
Adelaide. No,---go, and leave me alone. (Henry is 


going.) Henry will you leave me:? 


Henry. You ordered me, mother. | | 
Adelaide. | did I -I did f---go Igo l- (Henry is 
going again) Oh, one f---Henry |! OE 

Henry. (Turning back) Did you call, mother ? 

Adelaide. (Claſping him in her arms) Love thy 
father !---think ſometimes of thy mother f---go l 
go} (She thruſts him from her.) 

Henry. (Running out) I will bring my father to you. 


SCENE V.—AveLaie, alone, 


Better one voluntary ſacrifice, than that all be con- 
ſumed gradually by woe and anguiſh. If thou ſawett 
him ſurrounded by enemies, thou wouldſt ruſh upon 
their ſwords to ſave him, —and is not deſpair the moſt 
horrible of enemies? —ſince, while it conſumes the 


body, it tortures the ſoul, (She pauſes) Without me 


this girl would be happy—=Peyrouſe be happy too = 
TiC 


% 


| 
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He thought of me only with tender regret, as of one 
irom whom death had feparated him for ever. My 


arrival was to him like the appearance of a ſpirit—the _ 


form indeed of one he had dearly loved, but ſtill a 
phantom, (She pauſes again) This girl 1s young and 
handſome,—the bloſſom of my youth 1s paſt, and tears 
no longer add a luſtre to my charms—ygratitude would 
ſtil! chain him to me—burt to love, every bond is 
galling which he hath not twined himſelf. -T would 
not reproach him, but he would. fear it, and avoid 
me.—My too irritable mother would perhaps com- 
plain of his coldneſs, and then would he hate me, the 


innocent cauſe of all !—Hate me Ihe hate me |—no, 


that could not be—but can we love thoſe in whole 
preſence we feel reſtraint ?—Take courage, Adelaide 
as far as thine eye can reach, the horizon 1s dark and 
gloomy, what thou wouldſt do, do this very moment, 
while thy nerves are ſtrained, while thy blood burns! 
Ah, ſhouldſt thou pauſe, perhaps the love of life may 


reaſon away thy ſorrows, and entice thee ſtill to live, 


till, by fatal experience, thou ſhalt learn that this will 
be to ſip by ſingle drops the bitter medicine thou maytt 
now ſwallow at one draught. (She raiſes 4 pf up, 
and reaches her hand to the fruit which fhe had thrown 
!9 a little diſtance.) How ſoon is ſuch a morſel eaten 
—it will quench my feveriſh thirſt—lJet me forget 
what elſe *twill do] (Ob/erving the fruit) How beau- 
trful f how alluring! —Alas, oh man! in what en- 
chanting forms death lies in ambuſh to deſtroy you! 
Chance, I thank thee for this laſt favour !—No dagyer 
makes me tremble !---no nauſevus bane creates diſguſt ! 
Who could reject this lovely apple? 


SCENE VI.---La-PevR OUSE enters, as ADELAIDE 
puts the Fruit to her Mouth. 


La-Peyrouſe. ( Anxiouſly) Our Henry told me you 
were ill.—(He ſees the fruit) What have you there? 
Oh God |—throw away this fruit, it is poiſonous, 
Adelaide. I know it. ” | 

La- Peyrouſe. You know it—yet—— 

Adelaide. 1 would give peace to your mind. 

La. Peyrouſe. (Seizing her hand) Deareſt wife, you 
are ill only a eifordercd fancy could inſpire you with 


ſo 


wh 
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ſo horrible a purpoſe. (He takes the fruit from her 
with gentle force, and throws it away.) | 
Adelaide. ] cannot contend with theo. It may be 


. eaſy to take this apple from my hand, but canſt thou 


extinzuiſh alſo the ſpark of death now {mo-nering 
within my breaſt? 

La- Peyrouſe. If you no longer love me, think at 
leaſt of your aged mother, of your children. 

Adelaide, lo thee I would give a laſt ſad proof of 
my affection | Did I not long. age devote myſelf to 
death, when I embarked on board the ſhip to ſeek 
thee? -I was ready to die for the diſtant hope of find- 
ing thee, and now that I have found thee, have preſſed 
thee to my heart, placed in thy arms a pledge of our 
love hitherto unknown to thee—now ſhall 1 tremble 
before death which alone can free thee: from thy 
preſent troubles ?—Thinkſ thou I could brave death 
for a mere hope, and that I can ſhrink from him when 
tis to purchaſe thy repoſe. 5] | 

La-Peyrouſe. Beloved wife] thy noble enthuſiaſm 
leads thee into error—thine ardent imagination paints 
the objects around thee in falſe colours. *Tis only 
becauſe thou haſt. courage to make this horrible ſacri- 
fice, chat thou conſidereſt it as neceſſary, He Who 
finds within his breaſt the power of performing heroic 
deeds, too often himſelf creates the dangers he en- 
counters, Why ſhouldft thou plunge into the abyſs, 
as long as a buth remains, by which thou mayſt ſup- 
port thyſelf? VVV | 

Adelaide. Ah, where, where is this buſh to be 


found? 


La-Peyrouſe. Patience]! Hope! Fortitude | not 


| buſhes only—no, no|—woe to the hapleſs wretch. to 


whom vigorous oaks like theſe, ſhould ſeem no more 
than withered buſhes !—Deareſt Adelaide] a few 
hours only are paſſed—we are yet toſſed about by the 
firſt tempeſt of the paſſions—wait but a ſhort time— 
the ſtorm will ſubſide, and the ſoul find again its due 
equipoiſe—and even though patience, hope, and forti- 
rude ſhould forſake us, one ſupport ſtill remains—Re- 
ligion, —confidence in God. Ds 1 
Adelaide. (Cafling her eyes towards heaven) Confi- 
dence in Gd! | 3 e | 


La- 
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La- Peyrouſe. I do not aſk-any miracle I do not re- 
quire that the Almighty ſhould ſend an angel from 
heaven to our ſuccour II only wiſh the preſence of 
a man, of one calm diſintereſted perſon, who could 
decide for three diftreſſed, embarraſſed hearts. Oh I 
know well what may be done amid a ſtorm of paſſion 
by one cool compoſed ſpectator. . 


SCENE VII.—Exter Henry and CHARLES. 


Charles. Father, here's another ſtrange man. 

Henry, Mother, uncle 1s come. 

Adelaide. My brother ! EI | 

La-Peyrouſe. Oh God thou haſt granted my with |— 
where, where 1s he ? ; 


SCENE VIII. Enter CLarnvitlLe and MALVINA, 


La-Peyrouſe. ( Embracing Clairville) My brother | 

Clairville. Welcome, welcome from the realms of 
death [at length our enthuſiaſt is reſtored to us! 
(He fhakes his hand ardently) Now, ſiſter, art thou not 
in charity with heaven, fince it has performed almoſt 
a miracle in thy behali. 

Adelaide. Alas ! 

Clairville. Still with an alas in your mouth? Is 
that a ſignal to direct the ſailors into the harbour! 
indeed you look ſo forrowful that you would not do by 
any means to fit for a portrait of the © Happy Return.” 
—Perhaps you will be diſpoſed to enter on a long ex- 
planation of all this—but I know the ſtory already. 
(To La-Peyrouſe.) J bring hither an unhappy girl, who 
from pure love to her friend, was very near playing the 
fool moſt deplorably.—lI overheard her praying, and 
in my native tongue - this excited my aſtoniſhment— 
I liſtened, and found ſhe had formed the deſperate 
reſolution to die. 

La-Peyrouſe. (Terrified) Malvina ?— 

Malvina. Forgive me, my friend | —I was praying, 
when a ſudden ray of light beamed on my foul, and a 
voice ſeemed to whiſper me, Malvixa, die! jo Hall 
all be well !”—] thought it muſt be the voice of God 
bimlelf.  . | 

Clairville. Oh woman! woman! always miſtakin 
the impulſe of your own paſſions for the _ o 
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God !—always ready to cut down the tree becauſe one 


leaf is eaten by the inſeQs!—But, in ſhort, this girl 


has told me all, and—if 1 may be permitted to ſay 107 
U rejoice at what I have heard, ſince it will help to 


forward my plan. 
Adelaide. You rejoice ? 
La-Peyrouſe. What plan? 


Clair ville. Pardon the conceited expreſſion.— Could 


the ſwallow ſpeak, the alſo would aſſert that ſhe built 


her neſt upon a regular and pre-conceived plan. Ne- 
ceſſity teaches the beaver to build his hut, and man to 
cultivate the earth - bitter neceſſity has ſuggeſted what 


I would propoſe. Yet, ere I ſpeak farther, anſwer me 
one queſtion, my brother---have theſe women equal 
claims upon you? 

La-Peyrouſe. Equal: | 

Clairville. You love them both? 

La- Peyrouſe. Both. | | 


Clairville. Would you thruſt away your Adelaide? 


La-Peyrouſe. No. | 
Clairville, Would you forſake Malvina ? 
La-Peyrouſe. No. | 


Clairville, Well, then, my ſiſter, let me relate what 


happened to me during the two days of our ſeparation. An 


Engliſhman, who was conveying petty-thieves to Botany 
Bay, while he left the great ones in Europe, informed 


me of ſtrange and diſtreſſing events. which have lately 
happened in our native country. In ſhort, to us, that 


native country is no more, all is there overturned by 
anarchy, the rich are become beggars, and we—we, my 
ſiſter, were among the rich. 
La-Peyrouſe. And are conſequently beggars. , 


Clairwitle. No, we have ſtill health, ſtrength, willing- 


neſs to labour, and a ſpot of ground warmed by the 
ſun, and moiſtened by the rain—we are ſtill rich. 
La-Peyrouſe, Do I underſtand thee ?—where are my 
children? | | 
Adelaide. And where is our mother? 


Clairville. Your children live, and our mother 


( Hefitating )J—is well. | N 
Adelaide. You heſitate !—your countenance is dark- 

ened |—you torture me !/—where is our mother? 
Clairville. She is here. 


Adelaide 


” 
tt. Aion. Meh... — 
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Adelaide and La- Peyrouſe. Here ? 55 

Clairville. Yes, doubtleſs the is here] —Maternal 
love ſinks not down into the grave] 

Adelaide. ( Burſting into tears.) She is dead! 
Clairville. She has travelled like ourſelves into 
another hemiſphere, and has left us nothing as a 
legacy but her compaſs, EXALTED viIRTUe;—Let us 
inſtantly take poſſeſſion of the inheritance, aſſured, that 
he whoſe courſe is directed by ſuch a guide, who 
places his confidence in God, never can be in a priſon, 
Look around—is this iſland a priſon ?—here a bloſſom 
expands, there hangs the ripened fruit—here- grows 
the bread-tree to ſatisfy our hunger—there bubbles 
the pure fountain to quench our thir{ſt—and there 
ſtands a grove, a fit retreat for pure and facred love. 
Adelaide. Oh, my poor mother | | | 
Clairville. In my progreſs hither from the ſhore, 1 
made many obſervations, The ſoil is good, rhe fruits 
flouriſhing, and there is wood in abundance. We need 
only exert a little diligence, and nature will repay us 
a thouſand fold. 
La-Peyrouſe. I ſcarcely comprehend you. 

Clair ville. How ?—not comprehend me ?—Canſt thou 
ſtill feel a longing after thy native country? Wouldſt 
thou be carried forwards by the torrent of blood with 
which 'tis deluged, or engage in a fruitleſs ſtruggle 
againſt that torrent's force? Haſt thou ſo long been toſſed 
about in the world, and not yet learned the value of 
repoſe ?—For me, I would rather fly to the barren 
ſummit of Caucaſus, than take part in a revolution, 
 whicheven if the cauſe be juſt, muſt produce endleſs 
ſcenes of diſcord, miſery, and death; and where the 
utmoſt to be hoped is, that a harveſt of freedom may 
hereafter be reaped, by poſterity, from a ſoil manured 
with the blood of thouſands of its own citizens. But 
I grow an egoriſt | forgive me, and hear my reſolu- 
tion. I live, and wiſh to enjoy life—and what enjoy- 
ment can be found without repoſe ? — The white fla 
{till waves at the top-maſt of my ſhip—to-morraw 
will fail for England, thither my wife has flown, with 
rour's, and my children, they ſhall all be tranſported 
hither, with whatever may contribute to our enjoyment 
in this ſequeſtered ſpot, Maſons, carpenters, and huſ- 

bandmen, 
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bandmen, with the implements of their trades, ſhall 
accompany me; nor do I doubt of finding, among the 
numberleſs unhappy wretches now baniſhed from their- 
own country, and condemred to wander over the 
world without friends, and without a home, enough 
who will be glad to embirk with me for the land of 
peace. In the mean while, whatever can be ſpared 
from the ſhip that may be uſefu] ro you, ſhall be left 
for your accommodation till my return, which ſhall be 
delayed no longer than neceſſity requires, Then will 
we ere a colony here, like the Grecks, when they 
fled from Egypt, and who knows but our names may 
. hereafter be as renowned as thoſe of Inachus or 
Cecrops. 5 

Malvina. Good man —I do not perfectly under- 
ſtand what you have ſaid; but J underſtand that We 
are to remain here all together. 

La- Peyrouſe My brother, you have the happy gift 
of uniting the coolneſs of reaſon, with the warmth of 
an ardent imagination, I] embrace your plan with 
tranſport, and if Adelaide — 

Adelaide h, brother! 8. | 

__ Clairille. Well. filter, wilt thou voluntarily make 
thyſelf a widow, and lead thy orphans with thee over 
Europe, begging from door to door. Shall thy huſ- 
band go with rhee to find his death in his native land, 
or to drag about a wretched exiſtence in foreign coun- 
tries, a ſpectacle of want and miſery?—Here dwells 
ſecurity, here reigns abundance, and love and repoſe 
invite thee to thrir enjoyment. 

Adelaide Repoſe ?—ah, where ſhall I find it? 

Ja Peyr': ſe S wiſhes, and ſeeks, death! 

Clairville. A tranſitory ſickneſs, no more -The 
unwholeſome od on board the ſhip has diſordered her, 
freth roots and pure water, will ſoon remove the 
malady - for, I will not believe that an ignoble jea- 
lou 'v of her huſba: d's bew efactreſs | 

M -tvina (Turnin; affefionately, yet with trembling, 
to Acelauide) | have prayed for thee, and ſor myſelf— 
ler vs be filters! | | | 

Adelaide Siſ-ers | (She remains ſome moments loft in 
thou h) Siſters! -»weet girl, you have awakened a 
conſoling idea in my boſom ! -es, we will be _— | 

an 
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and this man ſhall be our brother Share him we 
cannot, nor can either poſſeſs him ſingly (With en- 
thufiaſm) We, the ſiſters, will inhabit one hut, he ſhall 
dwell in another. We will educate our children, he 
thall aſſiſt us both—by day we will make but one fa- 
ily, at night we will ſeparate—how ſay you? will 
you conſent ? —will he conſent ? | 
Malwina. Gladly, if 1 may only ſee him. 
La-Peyrouſe. Willingly, if thus your peace of mind 
will be reſtored. | 
Clairwille Brother, I congratulate you! Not every 
one who has ſailed in ſearch of a North-weſt paſſage, 
like you, has found a land of repoſe. And now, t 
treaty is concluded, let it be ſealed by an ardent em- 
brace on all fides, | | 
Adclaide. (Extending her arms to La-Peyrouſe) A 
filterly embrace | 
Clanwille. As you pleaſe—i do not contend for 
words. 
Matvina. My friend, my brother. 
u. (Claſping them both to his breaſt) My 
fiſters! 
Charles. (Taking his mother's hand affefionately) My 
mother is ſo glad] | 
Henry. (Clinging round Adelaide) My mother {miles 
a2 galn. 
C!a.rville. The Paradiie of Innocence 


(The Curtain falls.) 


EXD OS THE DRAMA. 


